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always been a source of undiluted blessing to man,
the* lovely blue sky and the clear atmosphere, but
now death haunted it so that even our own Nursery
School children on an outing in Epping Forest, hear-
ing aeroplanes buzzing overhead^ looked up eagerly
and watched them out of sight; then a four-year-
old boy turned round to his young school-mates,
exclaiming: rc; There, that's what I'm going to be
when I'm big.. Fm going up in an aeroplane to
drop bombs on all of yez."
" It's not right to bring young children up like
that/" announced Mrs. Ridgwell, and an answering
passion was discernible among the crowds of women
in the body of the hall.
I managed to forget my visitors and their prob-
able reaction to all this until the meeting was over.
Then as we went upstairs the Indian woman said
to me; " I was pleased to hear that speaker. My
husband and I were at Hendon last Saturday. We
thought it the most terrible thing we'd ever seen in
our lives. We supposed it was because we were
Hindus that we hated it so. We took it for granted
that no European would feel as we did about it,
and then suddenly we saw you people. We saw
your leaflets being distributed and your banners
showing; we were so happy; we said to each
other: c Then India is not the only place after all
where people hate violence.5 9>
Pundit Mohan Malaviya's son drove over with his
children from the Arya Bhavan in Hampstead to
inspect Kingsley Hall. He made several sugges-
tions as to Mr. Gandhi's comfort. The children of